176       THE THINGS WE ARE

He drove nervously down the steep hill
and hoped she was not watching.

" I was sure I recognized Gipsy and the
cart," she said, " but when I saw you, I
thought I must have made a mistake. Yes,
it's very lucky; what a very odd thing! "

There was silence while Boston navigated
the slope. Every moment he expected her
to say, " Won't you let me have the reins ? "
In her business-like gray coat and skirt she
looked exactly the woman who would drive
well.

" Mrs, Williams makes you very com-
fortable, doesn't she ? " She plucked her veil
away from her mouth as she spoke. " She
has an instinct for mothering people/5

" Fve never been more comfortable/' It
was straightforward going now; but now
that he was free to speak he could find
nothing to say.

" Have you been here long ? " she asked.

" Just a week/'

" Perhaps it was you I saw the other day
walking with a young lady/'

" On Friday ? "

" Yes, it was Friday/' She was pleased
with her discovery. " I was just getting
ready to go. I saw you out of the window,